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his name watched over his dear ones, and sought to
train up his sons as unaffected and honourable gentle-
men. Charles was now eighteen and already gave
promise of realising to the fullest extent his father's
desires for him. Between the two there was a bond of
true affection, how true we shall have ample
opportunity of judging hereafter.
Just now we are afforded one glimpse of the loving
nature of the man whose life-story we are chronicling.
It is January, 1863. A telegram had arrived at the
workings with grave news. Mohammed Said was
dying. De Lesseps must hasten if he would see his
friend alive. A horse was saddled at once for a rapid
night ride across the desert with only the north star
as guide. But at Tel-el-Kebir he learned that the
Viceroy had already passed away. " I am grieved to
the heart," he writes in his journal, " not on account
of my enterprise, in which I have the most serene con-
fidence, despite all the difficulties which may arise, but
because of the cruel separation from a faithful friend
who for more than a quarter of a century has given me
so many proofs of affection and confidence. As I
travel on to Alexandria, I go over in my mind all the
circumstances connected with our youthful friendship,
his careless and easy life as a young man, and his bene-
ficent reign." Arrived at his destination, De Lesseps
craved permission to enter the family mosque where
the Viceroy's body lay awaiting burial. Leave was
granted him, and there in the shadows he spent an
hour alone, paying a last homage, prostrate, his head
resting on the dead man's turban.
For the safety of his enterprise De Lesseps was